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|t27/e Htforicj 

That were his lackies; I cried hum, and well, go ^ 

JB ut markt fern not a word, O, he is as tedious 51 

As a tyred horfc, a- railing wife, 

Worfe then a linoky houfe. I had rather liue 
With cheefe andgarlike in a Windmill far. 

Then feede on cates, and haue him talkecomej, 

In any fummer-houle in Chnftcndome. 

Mor. In faitfilic is a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceedingly well read and profited 
In ftrange concealments, valiant as a lion. 

And wondrous affable; and as bountifull 
As mines of India: (hall Itell you, coofen. 

He holds your temper in a high relpeft, l 
And curbs himfelfe, euen of his naturall fcope. 

When you come erode his humor, faith he does; 

I warrant you, that man is not aline, 

Might fo hauc fempted him, as you haue done. 

Without the tafte of danger and reproofe: 

But doe not vfe it oft, let me intreat you. 

■War* In faith,my Lord, you are too wilfull blame. 

And fince your coanning hither hauc done enough 
T o put him quite befide lus patience : 

You mull needs lcarnc, Lord, to amend this fault, 

Though fometimes it fhew greatnefle, courage, bloud, 
And that’s the deareft grace it renders you, 

Y et oftentimes it doth prefent harfii rage, 

Defett of maners, want of gouernment, 

Pride, hautineffc’, opinion, and diftlaiiie, 

T he leaft of which, banting a noble man, 

Lofeth mens'hearts,anJ leaues behind a llaincr 
Vpon the bcautieof all parts befides. 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

■ Hot , W ell, I am fchoold, good maners be yout fpeed, 
Here come our wiues, and let vs take our leaue. 

Enter Glen do\\er With the Ladies* 

Mor, This is the deadly fpi ght that angers me,. 

My wife can fpeakc no Engliih, I no W elfin 

Glen. My daughter weepes, ihee’lc not part with v -o% ; 
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of Henry the fourth* 

c , £. bea foul dier too,fiiee’ 1c to thewars, 

lor* Good father tell her,that file, and my AuntPercy 
^hal follow in your conduct lpeedily, 

^ c leu dower {peak** to her tn W r elsh ) and[he an] tieres 

him in the fame* 

Glen. Shee is defperate here, 

A pceuifhfelfc wiMe harlotrie, one that no perfwahon can doc * 

good vp n. TheLadiefpeakesinirelsh. 

"Mor. I vndcrftand thy lookes,that prettie W elfii. 

Which thou powi eft downc from thefe fweliing heauens, 

I amtooperfed in, and but for lhanie 
In luch a parley ihould / anfwere thee. 

The Lady againe in lE'elsh. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy kilTes,and thou mine, 

And that’s a feeling deputation; 

But/will neuer be a truant louc, • 

Till / haue learn’d thy language,for thy tongue 
Makes Welfli as fweet as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Queene in a hummers bowre, 

Wichrauilhing diuifioutoher Lute, 

Glen, Nay,ifyou meltjtheft will flic runne mad. 

T he Lady /peaces againe in W'elsh. 

TAor. O, /am ignorance itfelfeintlus, 

Glen, She bids you on the wanton rufhes lay you downed 
A nd reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And file willfing thefong thatpleafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God oflleepe. 

Charming your blood with pleafing heauinefle. 

Making fuch difference twixt wake and fleepe. 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The lioure before the heauenly harnelt teeme 
Begins lus golden progreffe in the Eaft. 

lAor. With all my heart, ile fit and lieare her fing. 

By that time will our booke I thinke be drawne. 

G/w. Dofo,andthofemuficions that fiiall play toyou. 

Hang in the aire atlroufand leagues from lienee, 

And ftifiohtthey ihall be here, fit and attend,- • 

♦ F 3. Boil 










